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TRAGEDY OF 
MVSTAP HA. 


So/yman, Reſſa, 
Oe the Eteruall Wiſedowe doth not covet 
Me '», Hot man his ſtrength, or reaſon, but his Love? 
> RY And not in vay ne; tor loue of all the powers, 
SEHZDy (s 1c which goucrnes all things whach ate ours. 
I ſpeake by Atzjtapha, tor as a father, 
How often thought I choſe light __ g praiſes 
Ot multirudes, (whom my loue taught to flatter) 
Trueths oracles, and Muſtaphaes true ſtories, 
So deare ate Ecchoes of out owne thoughts voice$; 
Sodearely nature bids her one be loued, 
So illa Iudge is Loue of her beloued. 
But let vs ſee, if loue ſhould not be blind, 
Forgetting ſelfe - reſpects to foſter kind: 
Ihe praiſed Phicenix(never more then one) 
Burneth; t'is true, that he her like may breed, 
But ncuer till ſhe fee le all life is gone, 
Except the life that lite hath in her ſeedʒ 
I hen death, which kindneſle is by eſtimation, 
In — is but . 45 2 
But be it loue, man hathanothet guide 
The Orbe of his affection ReaGais : 
But his love Center's in ius private breſt, 
And louing his, hitaſelfeſtill loueth beſt, 
Since Cy will therefore die or kill; 
Igaue him lite, and giue lum death I will. | 
Reſſs. Sohmaen my Lo: knowledge who was father 

To Muſtepha, made me poore filly woman « 
Thinks Nature could not her nee neſt deſile: 
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But now I ſee Impõſlure pas ĩon may . 
The gold of Natures betray 

And pardon Lo: if you wert out at danger, 

And all theſe ſtormes blowne yp,to blow mgouer,, 4 
Feare fit ſł ſhould fall, threates Auen periſh, 

Fortune about het hee ſe, ſhoulctutne my fortune, 

Erc I would doubt the childi and know the father. 

Bur y ou Sir, nos that you are brought in queltion, 

You, vpon home the worlds wel- being reltcrh, 

Much better were it, I were in the Cenger, 

A Ghoſt among the dead, Awe neaer bodied, 

Thenmy 1 compaſsion, 

My leuc vnto the children, for the father 

Should gue the children leaue to kill their father; 

His tame vntunely borne, ſtrength ſtrangely gathered. 

Honour wonne with honouring, Greatnetle with humbleneſle 
Fault-le{Ineſle with bearing faults, and want rewarding, 
Liberty ſecking Loue, and danger praiſe, 

A Monarkes Heire in courſes popular, 

Make me diuine ſome ſtrange aſpiring mind, 

Vet doubtfull, ſor it may be Art or kind: 

But iudge him with himſelfe, and that by fat; 

Perſia our old imbrued enemy, 

Treates wariage with the ſonne without the father; 

A courſe in all Eſtates to Princes doubthull; 

But here much more; where he that Monarkeis, 

Muſt (hke the Sunne) haue no light ſhane but his, 

T he dowry whats kingdomes;and hope of kingd omes, 

What ſudaine knot hath bound vp theſe deſignesꝰ 
Made them that onely fed our greater growing, 
Study deuiſes for our greater growing. * 
A giddy thought may change n priuate heart | 
But States whoſcloues and hearts by counſell grow, 

Whole wiſedorftes are, Occaſion, Time and Scate, 

Haue other ends chen chance in all they treat: 

Let be it all the world will vs obey, | , 
And ynder ours all Empites Empire lay 
All great Eſtates ſurtet more oft then pine, © © 
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Becauſe defires fill multiply w amight, 

And parted power makes dangerinfinite. 

No, no, vpon the pitch of high Attempt 

I ſee him ſtand, playing with wrong and feare, 

For Loue and Duty they be captiues there: 

His hopes, the hopes of all, for all aſpire: 

And as Kings ruling, muſt vſe payne and law, 

So thoſe that riſe, muſt male the people ſee 

With preſent bondage, future libertie. 

Loue therefore ſtand alide,and fare well Pitty: 

IMuſtapha be cleare of fault, for Kingdoms wrong 

Turnes all the powers of Nature into fury, 

Mercy ioyes to be cruell, Truth is a tyrant, 

Louc hates, Hate in revenge doth glory, 

T he fall ot Angels made net Heauen ſorie. 

Solyman; feare is broke looſę within my ſpirits; 

What will or may be, ſeem Already happens: 

His power thus great, well fixt, occaſion ready, 

Shadowes of tuyne to my heart deliver, 

Confuſed noiſe within my cares doth thunder, 

Ot multitudes, that with obeying threaten. 

Soly man, feare of thee makes me wiſh for death, 

And feare againe to leaue thee, feareth death. 
Solym. Noſſa, I ſcotne there ſhould be cauſe of feare 

In one mans rage : for hard then were our State, 

That reynes of all the worlds deſire beate: 

But thy diſquiet ſhallinereaſe my hate; 

Thy wiſhes, vaine to thee yet neuer were, 

Exempt thou art from lawes of my Eſtate, 

For Loue and Empyre both alike haue pleaſure, 

Part of themſelues ypon de ſires to meaſure, 

And but chat all my ioyes beate ſorrowes Image; 

My hopes reſemble feare, my wit confuſion, 

Nature me thin łs her · ſelſe, becomes a Monſter, 

And chat even Hafapha makes all this Chees, _ 

I could ſay I tooke pride in thy affection, 

For Power may be teared, Empire obeyed, 

Sood fortune vooed, and followed for ambition: 


a3 Revard 


Reward makes knees to bow, makes ſelſe · loue humble: 
Honor, whoſe throane is vnder Princes ſcepter, 
May nake aſpiring thoughts delight in danger; 

But Loue is onely that which Princes couct, 

And for they haue itlealt, they moſt doe loue it. 
Care therefore for thy ſelfe, I hold thee deare; 

And as for me, 

Though Fortune be of glaſſe and eaſily broken, 
Yet, doubt not, my Armor is, againſt their ſpite; 
And ſuch all- daring ſpirits are ſildome borne, 
That vpon Princes graues date ſow their corne. 

Roſſa. Sit, tew in number are Times preſent children, 
Where man ends, there ends diſcontentments empite, 
Nouelty hath alwaycs hada fleſhly dwelling. 

T hen tell me Lord, what man would chooſe hisroome, 
I hat muſt expect in wickednes ameanc, 


Or elſe be ſure to lind a fatall doome? 


Can that [tay in the midſt. whole center's lowellz 
Old age is natures poverty, and {corne : 
Veſires riches liues in Princes children, 
Their youths are Comets, within whoſecorruption, 
Men prophecynew hope of betrer tortune. 
Baua ceth ſhowes no man turnes from a Kingdome, 
For humblenes to aske his fathers bleſsing: 
Nature corrupted is; and wit preferreth | 
The wiſedome that for (elfe-aduantage erreth. 
Solym. Wiſedome it not unto hey ſelfe indebted, 
That leaueth not hung but 4 God aboxe her. 
Roſſa. Si, witkeanes is forc d that modeſt is, 
He flatters that allowts her nt be cruril. 
Solym. Is there returne from death vato the liuing? 
Roſſa, No Su, but much may hap before his death; 
Who thinking nothing worſe, and nothingatter | 
K nowes, thoughtof wrong is death, if Princes line, 
Where dead, all heixes theit owne guiltdoe forgiue. 
Solym. I lent, hecom's, and come is in my power, 
Roſſa, Before he comes, who knowes your f 


The wicked raſtle both with power and ſlight, 
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While 


eTr eof Muſtaphe, 


While Princes liue , each mans life gardeth theirs, 
When they are dead mens loues goe with theirteares; 
Slaine by the way, leaſt grudge molt ſafely were. 

Sohm. Wrong is not ptincely, and much leſſe is feare, 

Rog. Thole glorious hazards tempt and haſten fate, 
They well becotaca mati but not a State. 

Sahm. This feare in womendhowesa kindnes too, 
Ind is for mentothanke, but not to doe. 

Roſſa, We call them great hearts, which God hartens ſo 

That feare ſhall not fore · ſee their overthrow. 

S. Thoſe are weake hearts, that while their feares they (re 
Would ruine all men leſt they ruinde be, 
I do ſuſpect, yet there is nothing done, 
I looſe my tame, it ſo I kill my ſoune. 

Roſſa, Ihe Gods when they leaue men to beaſts a pray, 
His reaſon with his pride 89 betray. 

Sol;m, Gods ala where power and will agree, 
But when at once, men good and euill be, 
Though I yet know not he hath done amiſſe, 
I — and heauy Princes doubting is, 
Though Lrefolve, I will not kill him there, 
Ii mortall u, when Kings do ſay they feare, - 


Actvs'1L Scr Il; 


— went 


— 


— 


Beljarby, Numiur, Solyman, Roſſa. 

Beliar, Fondimh diſtraught with divers thoughts on foot, 
Thatrack'ſt thy ſelfe, and Natures peace do ſtbreake, 
Iudge not the Gods above It doth not boote, 
Nor do thou ſee, that which thou dar ſt notſpeake. 
Power hath great ſcopeznot in the priuate waies 
Of truth ſhe walkesz vertues of common men ou 
Are not the fame which ſhine in Kings aboue, CONS 
Anddomakefeare bring forth thefruites of Jouve, 
Admit that Adwfaphanot guilty be; 1 
Who by his Prince will rileghis Prince muſt pleaſe, 5 
Aud they that pleaſe, iudge wich lummility. 


Knowledgeaburden is, obedience caſe, 

Who loues good name, is free to follow it, 

Who ſeckes Kings loues, he muſt their humor: fit, 
When owners doe reſolue to overthrow, 

The ſtately oke tor gainę, or clearer ſight, 

Wilo loues the ſhado w, with the fall ſec kes woy 

M hen others gather wood, and go vprightz 

Like wheeles of wood or rather like dead loggs. 
With other ſinnowes drawne, andleadabout, 

Ad mit Kings be; yctall men {ce not all; 

Who rockes with chaines vill moue, from whence they fit, 
Mull {pend their force to draw themſelues to it. 
Vonder they are, whoſe charge mult be diſcharged 
In feſſacs ſaceʒ me thinkes delireſpeaketh , 

He heepes the lawes that all lawes forme breaketh. 

Solym, Roſſa, you now ſhall know teare is a coward, i 
Sworne to miſtruſt her ſolfe,to worſhip powerz 
T y cant to man thatſhouldrule,andobeyeth, 

And ty rant-like betrayed, or betrayeth. 
Is Aluſtaphi in health and comming? 

Bchur My Lord already come: for what can ſtay, 
W here loue and duty both teach to obey. 

Selm. Go reſt, hereafter you ſhall know our pleaſure. 
Roſſa; our Patriarke ſaw the heauens open, 

Aud in their throne this wiſedome there appear d, 

A virgin, by Eternities hand ſitting, 

In beauties of the earth and heauen clothed, 

Containing in her ſhape, all ſhapes and fauoursʒ 

And in her life, the life of liuing creatures, 

Still one, and neuer one, mortall and yet immortall: 

A Chaos both of Reaſon, Sence and Paſsion, 

Working in plants onel to grow and fade, 

To pleaſure others both with fruit and ſhade; 

In beaſts both life and ſence created ſhe, 

And but deſire, to no Jaw bound they be 

When man ſhe made, and this ſame ſparke divine; 
Reaſon inſuſ d in him, that onely he 
In time might divers frgm the Angels be. 


- 


Then leaſt this ſpright, free-denizend on earth 
Should of the world take pride, and ſo forget 

T hat vato vait but in — 

She doth within the body hero it liues 

Place lite and ſenſes, drawn from beaſts and plants, 

To warre with Reaſon, and ſhew what it wants. 

Andif belicfe, che lifeuf true Religion, 

Could not gius ore dite ta tlus Reuelation, 

Euen feeling, hich giues lite to good belieſe, 

Within my ſelfe, makes my ſelte an example. | 

CAHMuſtapha 

Hath glutted my deſire and of his comming 

Hath made me doubt. my doub ts ſuſpect my malice; 

Nature agaiaſt my ielouſie ariſeth: 

Feare of ill doing, thteatens feare of ſuffering: 

Worth aſſures greatnes, grearnes brings worth in queſtion; 

Truth is( me thinkes) boch with himand againſt him; | 

Andas for Reaſon, that ſhould rule ti | 

I finde her ſo efleminatea power, 

As ſhe bids kill, to due bid laue, and doubt nor; 

Keeping my loue and feare iu equall ballance, 

That Iwick Reaſon, may thinke Reaſomis 

Aglaſle to ſhew, not helpe what Neaſon ic. 

Thus like the corne vpon the vealce ſtalke growing 

Ibo my head, with euery breath of wether : 

And Ada flanba, that now I would haue ſlaine, 


Ino reſolueto gue —— — 

Roſſa. Sir, nature doth not diſclaime her rightin monſters, 
Which are but errors in — . 
Nature with loue doth ſteale the hearts of fathers; 
Her end is to make all her makings perfect: 
But Steele hath ruſt, Time change, and Nature error. 
No maruel then, though Aa nba in Nature 
Be {ound as wall as Lucifer in Heauen. 
Let not theſe childrens ticks. gilt to the ſhow, 
Make you forget that wormes m them may grow, 
Remember, what true grounds of his Ambition, 
Made y ou xeſolue, his greatnes was ou danger: 


is let: 


is come, and by his comming 


And 
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— ba. 
And ſhall ſe!fe-fondneile put out juſtſuſpition ? 
Conceit muſt not be guide of Loueor Anger; 
For miſchiefe while her head ſhewes in the clouds, 

In Platoes Kingdome ſhe her body ſhrowds: 

Lay hands on him, your feare may worke your woe, 

From wrong there is no other way to goe, 

Schm. How ſhould Lthinke my Sonne doth ſeek my blood? 

Roſſa. By being ſate,doubt onely is withſtood,  - 

Soly, Can Kings beſafetrom wrongs, that wrongs ſhal doe? 
And wrong it is, inthings not knowne,or done, 

For any F ather to deltroy hisSonne, 

Kings looſe their Crownes that oft doc loue or feare, 
More then the Crownes, that they themſelues doc weare, 
VVhat Kings doe thinke,another man may doe, 

An other man may thinke,anddoe too, 

Sam. Power headlong is, Kings wrach like thunder blaſt 
Doth tcare the world, aud that it hits, it waſts; 
It cannot touch but it muſt ouerthrow. 

V here Kings doe lettheit power rule their wit, 
Better vnmade, then doe amiſſe withit. 

Roſſa. But he that with his wit can rule his wit, 
Doth wdge and meaſure where his power {hall light. 
— becouke it ruin'sif it hit, 

The Gods themſc lues haue power ouer it. 

Sehhm. So, for that Kings haue power of all below, 
Their wrath muſt not before their knowledge goe. 

Roſſa. Heauen may be ſlow whereall at once is knowne, 
In Man,where,till they fall, Faults may be found, 

V Vhile doubt is curious, Helpe is onerthrowne, 

Sohm. They doe againſt themſelues, that doubt and doe. 

Roſſa. Who doubt againſt themſelues, doe danger wooc. 

Sohm. Arguments of doubt, accuſed him to mee; 

And Arguments of loue doe ſet him free. 

Roſſ. My Lord, your doubt from arguments did riſe 
Of wanton Greatneſle, Ambitious-ſccking loue: 

Good Nature is not natured to be wile, 
If doubt with cauſe, without cauſe itremoue. 


Som. Suſpition is but onely tryals ground, 
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Fame is like breath — — Ir 
Roſſa. Where it ĩs death to thinke or to conſpire, 

There Kings may lull before they doe enquire, 

Where Kings but enely forthemſclues doe feare, 

Both ſtrength and honor is it co forbeare ; 

I am no more, vntill more I doe heare. 


Cee eee eee. ett. 


Bp ————_— —— 1 — — = 


Chorus Sacerdotum, 


O veariſome condition of humanity, 

Borne vnder one law, to an other 

Vainely begot, and yet forbidden 
Created ſicke, commanded to be ſound: | 
What meaneth Nature by theſe divers lawes? 
Paſsion and Reaſon. (cife-divifion cauſe: 

It is the marke, or maieſty of Power, 

To make offences that it may forgiue: 

Nature her ſelfe, doth her owne ſelfe deflower, 
To hate thoſe errors ſhe her-ſelfe doth giue. 
For how ſhould man thinke, that he may not doe, 
It Nature did not faile and puniſh too? 
Tyrant to others, to her ſelfe vni 

Onely commands things difficult and hard, 
Forbids vs all things, which it knowes is luſt, 


Makes aines, vnpoſiible reward, 

If Nature diq — in blood, 

She would haue made more eaſie waies to good. 
We that are bound by yowes, and by promoti 
With pompe of holy Sacrifice and rights, 

Lo teach beleefe in good and ſtill devotion, 
To preach of Heavens wonders and delights! 
Yet, when each of vs, inhisowne heart lookes, 
He ſinds the God there, farre valike his bookes. 


Agedie o 
— — — — — — ꝙ— 


; Actyvs IN dena 1. 4 


T he 


Camenealond, 

Th cy that from youth do ſucke at Fortunes breſt, 

And aurſether empty heart with ſeeking higher, 

Like dropſie ted theirthirſt,do neuer reſt, 

For ſtill begetting. the) beger deſireʒ 
An Jthough ts like wood, w jule they maintaine the flame 
Ot! igh deſires, grow aſhes in the ſume: 

But Vettue, thoſe that can behold thy beauties, 

1 hoſe that ſucke from theix youth the milke of nes, 
I heir mindes grow ſtrong againſt the ſtormes ot fortune, 
Like rockes in leas;which in the goodly weather, 

Giue teſt to birds, that in ther courtes wander, 

And in the ſtormes ſtandſaſt, themſclues vulhaken, 

I hough ruincs ott vnto delire miſtaken. 

O vercue! whoſe thrall I thinke fortune, 

Thou ho deſpiſeſt not the ſexe of women 
Helpe, and out otthe riddles otauy fortune, 

V hereon me thinke ) you with your ſelte depoſe me; 
Let Fate goe on, ſœeet vertue doe not looſe mo 
My mother and my husband haue i gy 
For brothers good theruine of my brother, 
My tather by my mother is inſpired 
For one child to ſeeke the tui ne ot the other. _ 

] that to helpe by. nature am required, . 

While Ido helpe muſt needes ſlill hurt a brother, 
While Iſee who conſpires, I ſceme conſpired 

& gainſt a husband, fathet anda mother « 

1 ruth bids me runne by tuth ] am retired, 
Shameleadesme both the one way andthe other: 
Wich dangeranddiſhonour I am hired 
Jo doe againita hus band anda mother: 

In what a labyrinth is honour caſt, 

Drawne diuers waies with Sexe, with Time and State, 

In all which,errors courſe is infinite, 


by hope by teare, by ſpite, by loue, by hate; 
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And but one onelyw ay vnto the tight: 
A thorny way, Vhexg payne mult be the gvide, 
Danger the light, offence of power, the praileʒ 
Such arethe-golden bopes of Tron A . 
Yet, honor, I am thuniey forchy fake furry, 

Since baſe hearts, for their baſe ill · plac d deſires, 
In ſhame, in danger, death and torments glory, 
I hat ſ cannot with more pay nes write thy ſtory, 
And Fortune, if thou ſcorn'it thoſe that ſcorue thee; 
Shame if thou doe hate thoſe, that force thy trumpet 
To ſound aloud, and yet delpiſethy ſounding; 
Lawes, if youloue nottholethat be examples 

Of natures lawes, whence you are fallen corrupted; 
Conſpire, that] againſt you allconfpired, 

Ioyned with tyrantvertue(asyoncall her.) 

That Lby.yourreuenges may be named 
For vertue to be ruin d and detamed. 

My mother oft and dwerſly I warned 
What fortunes were vpon ſuch courſes builded, 

That Fortune ſtill nught be with child with miſchiefe, 

Which is both borne and nouriſht out of miſchicte: 
] told her, chat euen as the ily Doue 

Secld vp with her ownelids, te ſecke the light, 

Still coueteth vnto the heights aboue, 

Till fallen, ſhe feeles, the lacke was in her ſight, 

So man, benighted with his ovnc ſelfe - loue, 

Sull ereepeth to the rude imbracing night 

Ot Princes grace, a leaſe of glories let, | 

Which ſhining, burnes, breeds Syrens, where it's ſet. 

And by this creature of my mothers making, 

This meſlenger, I Maſtapha haue warned, 

That Innocence is not enough to ſaue . 

Where goodand greatmeſſe feare and enuy haue. 

Till now, in reuerence I haue forborne 

To aske, or to preſume to geſſe o know 

My fathers thoughts, whereof he might thinke ſcorne: 

For dreadtul is that State, which all may doe. | 

Tet they that all men feare, are frare(ull ass. 

B 3 


"I. 


A 


The Tragedic of Maſtapha, 


Loe where he comes, Vertue workethoa in me, 
That what thou ſeełceſt, may accompliſht be. 


— 


AcTtys IL Sczna IL 
Soly. Vilde death, is wn {cifeſufficient anguiſh, 
But thou muſt borrow fearczthe threatnin elaſle, 
Which while it goodnes hides, and milchicte ſhowes; 
Ir — wit, to honors ouerthrow. 
But huſht, me thinkes away Camena ſtealet; 
Murther belike in me her ſelfe reueales, 
{amena whither now why haſte you from me? 
Is itſo ſtrange a thing to be afather? 
c. Lord, me thought;nay ſure Iſaw you buſic, 
Your child vncald preſumes, that comes to you. 
Sehe. Who A wichfathers, but their owne? 
Whome Natures la hath euer in protection. 
And guides in good beliete of deare affection, 
To make it greater, and the better known. ( 
Cam, Nay ,reucrence childrens worthes do cloſeſthide, 
As of the Father it is leaſt eſpied. 
Solym. I thinke, who euer know the ir children leaſt 
Haue greateſt reaſon fot to loue them beſt. | 
Cam, How ſo my Lordꝰ ſince loue doth knowledge ſhew, 
And Babes their parents by their kindnes know. 
Selm. The life we gaue them, they do ſoone forget, 
Whale they tkhinke our lives do their fortunes let. 
Cam. {he Father ſees his image in the ſonne, 
Soly. But ſtreames backe to their ſprings, do neuer runne. 
Cam, Pardon my Lord, doubt is ſucceſsions ſhrow, 
Let not her ſpight — children ouerthrow; 
Though ſtreames from ſprings do ſeeme to runne away, 
Ti's Nature leades them to their mother S ca. 2 8 
Fal. Doth nature teach vs by the Fathers death 
To ſeełe bis throne, by home we haue our breathe 
Cam. Things eaſie, to deſire, do ſeeme impoſsible. 


Why 


C — — —— ES — —— 


Why ſhould feare make \mpoſzibles ſeeme caſie? 
Solyw. Monſters We and being are beleeued. 
Cam. Monſters not ſeene, are monſtrouſly belocued. 
Pardon me Sir, if duty doe ſeeme angry; 
I am your child theſe common blots of children, 
Doe reach indeed, I do not know how neereme, 
Selym. Neere thee indeed, for you had both one Father, 
Cam, My gracious Lord, y ou were nut my Father; 
Nature would much repine at ſuch a ſtaineʒ 
But Sir, by that you owe me as a tather, 
Thinke well of them, wherein your ſelfe remaine; 
Bortow not iealouſie oſ Princes ſtate, 
To warrant you, that you may children hate. 
Sayn. Muſtaphais even he, that thus hath ſtained 
Nature with bloud, and loue with bloody malice; 
He thoughtit long, that I th g haue raigned, 
He that at once deuiſ d, that all at once ſhould die; 
Roiten and Roſſa, Zanger, thou and J. 
Cam. Far be it off, that this ſhould be found true, 
Can hope of all the world be thus deceiuedꝭ 
Sweet Aaſtapla doth Nature lie ia you? 
Sir, theſe be Greatnes miſtsz be not deceiued; 
For * hate in their feareſull waining ſtate, 
And ealily doubt, and hat they doubt, they hate: 
Then Paraſites that haunt their Princes Grace 
Kno, deprauation hath a pleaſing face, - 
»Soly. Camena, thy ſoft youth that knowesnot ill, 
Whole Aprill thoughts yeeldes ſhowres of ſweet good will, 
Cannot beleeue the Elder, hen they ſay, _ 
That good beliefe, is greateſt States decay: 
Wil was neuer borne before her time, 
— wit and nature, youths Horizon are 
erchance co vnto more may clime 
Let it ſuffice, that I and Roſa too, — y 
Arepriuy whatyour brother meanes to doe; 
am. O pardon eee 
, 
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The euill Angel of good will is feare, 
Whole many eyes whilſt but it ſelte they (ee, 
Each one to other formes of ruine bee: 
Out of this feare ſhe, Muitapha accufed, 
Vato this teare(perchance)theioynes the love 
Which doth in mothers for their children moue. 
Perhaps, when feate hath ſhownehow yours muſt fall, 
In loue ſhe ſets, how hers muſt tiſewithall. 
Sir, feare and frailty haue, and may haue grace, 
And our care of your good may not be blamed, 
Care of our owne in Nature hath a place, 
Paſsions haue oftmiſtaken and miſnamed, 
Yet God forbid, that either frate or care, 
Should ruine thoſe that true and faichfull are. 
Soly. Is it no fault, or fault I may ſorgiue: 
For ſonne to ſeeke thetather ſhould not liue. 
(am. Is it a fault, or fault for you ta know? 
My mother doubts a thing that is iſot ſo: 
O ſtrange vnhappines ot higheſt roome, 
Which thinking oppoſition derogates 
From Maieſty, they ioy to ouercome 
Ihe truth with ſelfe· loue, teaching flattery, 
How to impoſtume power with proud acceſſe: 
But pardon me my Lord,admiriefo, - 
That Muſtapha in wanton youthes conceit, 
Had v andred fromthe coutſe he ought to goe; 
Let thinke what trailty is, and what the baite, 
For priuate men, Which here below obey, 
Beholding outwardpompe of Maieſty, 
And vnacquainted with Lines inw care, 
Like Satyrcs thinks the fire,as fweeras faire, 
And burne with graſping their beloued aire: 
But Sir, the Gods whomeKings ſhould imitate, 
Haue plac d you high, to rule, not overthrow, 
For as, not for your ſelues is your eſtate, 
Mercy muſt hand in hand with oe. 
Lour ſwotd ſhould not ſtrike with the arme ef feare 
Which fadoms all meusubecilitie. r 


t Traetatre of Ma; 


Andmiſchiefe dot | 
As reaſon deales within with trailty, 


e. 


* 
«a» 


h.leaſt ic ſh6uldniſchiefebeare, 


Which kils not palstons that rebel hous are, 


But addes, ſubſtracis: keepe done ambitiout ſpirit 


With hard examples: no, wich truth and care; 
So muſt power warne, and threaten exe it light, 
A point there js,whereat each heart muſt (tay, 


All men may couet all, few all can doe; 


The worſt and beſt, are both lie heard, and care 
For fleſh and bloud, the meanues twixt heau:n and hell, 


To thſe extreanies extreamely packed are. 
Martyrs few men can be, euen for the good, 


As few can ſcale their miſchicte with t 


ir bloud. 


The Princes wiſedome,and his ol ice tlic, 


To ſee from hence, how farre each one can moue, 


To What, x hat each mans God and Deu 
Judging and handlung frailty with loue: 
For 1gnorance begetteth crueſty, 

Miſthinking each man, ching can 


bez 


The beſt may fall, the worſt that is may mend; 


You hedgein time,and doe preſcribe ro 


God 


Where ſatety, noramendment you intend, 


The laſt ot all corrections, is the rodde, 


And Kings that circlein themſelues with death, 


Poyſon the aire wherein they take their 


breach) 


Pardoniny Lord, pitty becomes my ſexe, 
And if I ſpeake this from the common ſenſe, 
Ti's natures truth, it pleades her one defence. 


Solym, If what were beſt for them that doe offend 


La wes did enquire, theanſwete muſt be grace; 
Itmercy beſo large,wher's luſtice place 
Cam. Where louediſpaires,& where Gods power hath end 


For mercy is the higheſt reach ot wit, 
A ſatety vnto them, that ſaue with it; 


Borne out of God, and vnto humaine eyes 

Like God, notſeene, till fleſnly paſsion dies. 

Selm. God may forgiue, whoſe being, and whoſe harmes 

Axe farre retou d ft om teach ot fleſnly armes, 
| 0 


— 


* 


Bue 


* 


e Tragedie of A 
But if God equals orſucceſſors had, 
Euen God ot ſafe revenges would be glad. 
Cam, Who knowes it made a Lambe, what he would be, 
Much leſſe his leſh of heavenly councels free. 
While he is yet aliue he may be flame, 
But from the dead no fleſh comes backe againe, 
Solym. While he remaines aliue, Thue in teare, 
Cam. Though he were dead that doubt flill liuing were. 
Solym. None bath the power to end what he beguane, 
Cam. The fame occation folluweseuery Sonne. 
Solym, Their greatneſſe, or their worth is not ſo much, 
Cam. And ſhall the beſt be ſlaine for being ſuch, 
Solym. Thy mother, andthy brother be auulle, 
I] am betrayed, and one of themitis. 
Cam. My Mother (if ſheeerr's) err'svertuoully, 
And let her erte, ere Mwitapha ſhould die · 
Kings for their ſatetie muſt not blame nuſtruſt, 
Nor for ſurmiſe muſt Kings deſtroy the wit, 
Selym. Well dearc Camena, keepe this ſecretly, 
I will be well aduis d beſoi e he dic. 


— —— — — —y-:. — 


Acres II. 8 411. 


Reſſa. Foften. 

Roſſa O weriſome ol edience, I deſpiſe thee; 
Mult Im vaine be Mu Hanh, accuſct ? 

Sands ſhalb- nun bred artt, Iime ſhalbe conſtant, 
The Seca [hall yecld jus ci nnell the fire, 

1 he Earth ſhall beare the Heauen within his Center, 
Eternitie ſhall die, Nature be Idle. 

E te my delights or will ſhall ſtand in awe 

Ot God or Nati re, common peoples lawe. 

Refle. Roſſa, x hat meaneth this vnquiet motion: 
Gouerne your thonghts: what want you to content you 
Thathaue the King of Kings at your deuotion? 

Roſſa, . Content? poore wit and poore promotion, 
The helme of princes greatngficutheic will. 

, Say 


ou that I have allat my devotion, 
MY for my feare of — | >1vams. ill, 
Am brought in queſtion, both of ſtate and fame, 
Muſt looſe my will, and cannot looſe my ſhame? 
What night? what cloudesꝭ what ſhades of ſoules condemned? * 
What darknes inthe gulph of darkenes? 
So darke are fathers thoughts, with kindnes blinded. 
Whatlightaings flaſh from cloudes with child with tg? 
As thoughespolleſt alike with feate and kindues: 
CMuſtapba long ſince condemu d to die, 
Now lues againe, 
To boaſt of mariage, what true ground haue Iz 
The ſtreames are choakt of She affection, 
Where Fortune did of old, make her election. 
Reften. T hinke not too much, fot thoughts that be offended 
Are ſeldome with their preſent counſailes mended, 
Roſſa From Heauen to earth I will leaue nothing 
Vathoughte,vuſough ſor, ot not vndertaken: 
Vertue, nor vice ſhall in themſelues haue nothing; 
Amnernns bottoms ſhall not be forſaken, 
Rather then my Lordsleue ſhall growe to nothing: 
Vertue is cold, not fit to be beloued, 
That with the loſle of Fortune is not moued. 
Reſten Vertue leades not herſelfe for hope or feare, 
Vnquiet rage doth mifaduenturefaſhion 
Not hing at all, it weakeneflceisro beate 
Paſſion (hall multiply more cauſe of 1 
Roſſa, take heed, Honour is very brittle, 
And broken once, neuer to berepaired, 
And honour loſt, mankind hath Joſt his faſhion; 
Honour and ſhame are ſlaues to them that proſper, 
Ref. One ſigne that humaine worth with power is raiſed, 
Is, that Kings do to male 8 praiſed. 
Roſften, Who torce th man, is ſeat d. but not 
Praiſes of feare are ty tanous diſpraiſes. 
Roſſa. Praiſes for feare do ſhew that we are great, 
Who ſeeke for loue andmay commaund u ſcare, 
Are ſitter to clime vp, then tarry mow 
r 2 


Aud exe thou ſuffer that to hauedeſpight, 
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home moſt men haue thougꝭt haue ruled all, 
Aud with my Lord, his rume vndertaken, 

Now Jiucinthis lite, to behold iny fall: 

Our credit with our Soueraigne is our he nor, 


Thinke Innocencic harme, vertue diſhonour: 
Wound trith,andouerthrow the ſtare of right. 

$- xes haue vertues apart, States haue there laſhions 
Ihe vertues of authority ate paſsions, 

But [tay; looke where our meſſenger returneth. 


—— —_— 
— 
— 
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Act, II. Scans Ill. 


Ri ſſa,Reften Belyarby Nuntint. 
Beliar. Roſsa and Roſten while you ſtand debating, 
The ioyes are fortunes of your private fortune, 
Roſ ta. Roſtem make halte, goe hence, and cartie with thee 
My life, my fame, deſire and wy fortune, | 
You vgly Angels ofinternall Kingdome, 
You ſpirits. reſolute to dwellin datkneſle, 
You who haue vertuouſly maintain'd your being 
In equill power, like riualls to the heauens ; 
Itas they (ay (who lay it for reproch ) 
You are at hand to thoſe that on you call, 
defuſing none but ſuch as doe tefuſe you, i 
Reucnge your (clues of this falſe title, vertue: 
This vertue which hath fildomebeene aſſailed 
By you; but ſhe hath ſtill het ſeruants failed: 
My ſhame, my feare, my loue I offer to you, 
Let me raigne while Iliue, in my deſires, 
Or dead, liue with you in eternall fires. 
Roſi a, doing, not praying merits heauen or hell: 
Miſchietes doe rife, and ſet themſelues aꝑainſt thee, 
Mis fortune hath euen now conſpired thy tuine; 
Intreat no cuemies, ſor they forgiue not, 
But humble thou thy ſelfe vnto the heauens. 
I teareto tell, I cremble to conccale it. 


Thy blood euen with thy deſtiny is iu cted, 
I would, yet would I not; I durit reueale it. 
Fortune, vnto the deathis then diſpleaſed, 
When remedies doe tuine her diſealed. 
Reſt, Vſe not theſe patables of coward feare. 
Feare hurts leſle when it rikes, then whenic threatens, 
If Aluſt pba [hall liue, alt feare is fallen, 
Danger hghted, delice loſt, hope baniſhtz 
If Mnftapha (hall die, then — hope, 
Loſſe from deſire, danger and paine are vaniſht,. 
Bel. It Qſaſſat ha ſhall die. his death miſcarries 
Part of thy End, thy Fame, thy Friends, thy Ioyes, 
No mn to hurt ku foes bis friends deſtroyer, ' 
Roſſ, Friends? who are they, but thoſe that ſerue deſire: 
My Gods, my Friends, my F ather and my Mother 
Are but thoſe ſteps, that helpe me to aſpire. 
Duty and love tooke knowledge ot no other; 
Let me and all the world with him be ſlaine, 
Iwill not with to be alive againe. 
But tell what is the worſt. | 
Bel Aske not in rage, rage bringsit lelſe to woe. 
Vnleſle the wings whereon it flies be flow. 
R ¶. 1 charge you tell me, how I am fortune - bound, 
That if I harme him, Imy ſelſe confound, 
Bel. (amenamuſt with huua tray tor be, 
Or Muſtapha for her ſake muſt befree, 
Reſſ. Ocruell Fates, that doc in loue plant woc, 
And in delight make our deſpaires to grow: 
But ſpeake, what hath ſhe done 
Bel. Vndone thy doing: 
Diſcouered vnto Muftepha his danger, 
Vertues N with loue of mercy wooingz 
And great (uſpyons frem theſe relicks grow, 
That what ſhe knowes, both Sonne and Father know. 
I that am yours, dur ſt 7 e you aſttanger, 
And yet was loth with duty to offend, 
In childrens favits, amgthers wifdome ſhowes. 
LoucsperteReryall ig an flame of anger;, 


C3 | Matice- 


Malice to Muftaphamuſtbe forgot, 
Ihat your bclou'd Camera perith not, 

Kela. Nay, pale Awornas | doe ſo adorethee, 
As 1 lament my wombe hath bin ſo barren, 
To yeeld but one to offer vp beforethee: 
Who tlunkes the daughter harme, can mother tay 
From end, whereon a mothers heart is fer, 

Knowes not wiſedome, wickedneſle beget: 
Boldneſle in malice dazels humane reaſon, 
Camena thy falſe blood ſhall doe me right. 
Bel. Roſſa, is rage ſo mad, as to imagine 
It maſters heauen? 
Roſſ. Is rage ſo mad, 
As it will ſtay reuenge to hope for heauen ? 
Where ages are but houres, 
Bel. Is wrath ſo cruell? 
Are lawes of loue ſo ſoone forgotten? 
Is mercy dead? 
Reſſ. Would you haue wrath ſo fooliſh 
As it ſhould ſtay vntill it be abuſed? 
Is Nature vnder ſuch fond lawes begotten, 
As Loue mult giueitſe'fe to be abuſed? | 

Bel, Vet by the Loue of mothers to their children, 
By all the paines of trauell with your children, 
Puniſh, but ſpate the hievt faulty children. 
Lite may amend and welt deceiue an other, 
Death doth but cut off one, to warne an other. 

Reſſ. 1 doe proteſt before you ſpirits infernall, 
T hat gouerne in your darknes vniform d, 
By all y our plagues and miſeries eternal 
By all your vgly ſhapes, and ſoules tranſform'd, 
Neither to haue bin made a heauenty Angell, 
Honour'd aliue, and after this liſe famous, 
Would lone ot my children have diſclaymed: 
But ſince by hex my life is brought in queſtion, 
Since the is out of daughters duty gotten, 
My mothers tender care ſhullbe forgotten. 
They ſtill that haue gaod will to kill, or periſh, 


And they do erre thatotherserrunr cheriſn 
Canan. hen lance thy deſires would make 
Thy mochers harme examples of thy glory, 
Since thou do'ſt leaue me fot a brothers ſake, 
Since thy heart feeles not hat malces others ſorry, 
Thy triumphe ſhall bee death, thy glory ſhamc, 
For ſo die they that wrong a mothers name; 

Thy treaſures with thine one arts are diſcarded; 

I will do ſomething not to be forgotten, 

The givers of examples are regarded. 
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CHORFYVS. 
Act. III. Scsxa, I. 


Achmatt alone, 


Achat. Who ſtanding in the ſhadeofhumb 
Lookes vp and wonders at the height of hils, 
When he with toyle ot weary lums aſcends, 

And teeles his ſpuricsmele with Phabas glaies, 

Or finewes ſtarke with ela bitter breathing. 
Or thunder blalis, x luch comming from the sk. 
Do fall moſt heauy an the places high 


T hen knov es (though further ſcene, and further ſocing,) 


T hcy multiply in woes that adde in glones, 

Who weary is of natures quiet vallyes, 

A meane eſtate with chaſt and poore deſires, 
Whoſe vertue longs for knees (bliſſe for opinion) 
Who — pleaſure, paradiſe in purple, 

Let him ſeeme no gonetnor ot Caſtle, | 
No, pitty princes choiſe, whoſe cake dominions, , 
Make weake vanoble covncels to be curraaty 

But Sah vato Sohm, holt ſcepter, 

Nay ſeruants haue dominion out Princes 

Vader whele feet the foute ſorgotten Monarcher., 


The: 


—— 


. 
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The foote- ſtooles lie of his eternall glory 
Eucn Ithus raiſed: this S beloued, 
T hus caried vp by fortuneto berempred, 

Muſt tor my Princes ſake de ſtroy ſucceſsion, 

Or (utter ruine to preſetue ſuc ceſsion. 

O wretched ſtate oſ ours herein we liue, 

Where doubt giues loues, which nature can forgiue. 

Where rage ot Kings, not onely ruiue be, 

But where their very loue brings miſerie. 

Moſt happie men that know not, or elſe feare 

T he ſlipperie ſecond place of honours ſteppe, — 
Which we with cauic get, and danger keepe: N 
Bat Kings, x home ſtrength ot heart did farſt aduance, 

Be lure what rais'd you hiſt, kecpes you abouc; 

Nlan ſubiect inade himſelte, it was not chance, 

Loue treateth trueth, and Ll. rule che world withfeare & loue, 
Juſtice not kindaelle reuerence doth inhaunce , 

For ſubiects to your lelues when you deſcend, 

Lo doate on gubiects Maieſtie bath end. 

Here as in weaknelle, flatterie prints her hart, 

And priuate ſpight dare vſea Princes hand, 

He error enters, trueth and right depart, 
And Princes ſcorne thenewes from hand to hand. 

As Roſſa prints her ſclte in our Lords loue, 

And with her miſchiefe doeth his malice moue: 

Firſt of her ſelte ſhee durſt ſend Reften forth 

To murther Selman his deareſt ſonne, 

He found him onely garded with his worth, 

Suſpeing nothing and yet nothing done. 

R ften is now returu d; for wicked feare 

Did even make him wickednefle forBeare. 

ABeliatby diſpatcht, is ſent to call him hither, 

With colour ot av arre againſt the Perſian, 

Indeede to ſuſfer ſorce ot tyrannic, 
From his inſorced Fathers iealouſie- F 

Who vtters this is to his Prince a traitour, 

Who kcepes this guiltie 15, his life is ruth, 
And dying lives, euer denying truth. 


The Trapeaze of + 


I {worne amt 


His humor? Noz hi 


WB —Y 


hack th acyl of King ound, 
Who Tr niger momma are betrayed — 


and to has hu mor, 


they that follow moſt 


Wade in the (ca — — 
But Acme, ta 


y; who weelts bus 
Preſents his faith vpon the ſtage 


mind 


chance, 


Where vertue to the world, forrunc vaknowne | 
Is oſt miſiudg d, becauſe ſhes ouerthrowne. 


Nay Acmar (tay not; who trathenuirons 
Wich circumſtanceof wit, 
For feare, for love, forhope, formalice etreth, 
* to — = he engagerh. 

nd while none lungs chey go amiſſe, 
Euen baſe obedience cheir 101 3 
Then ſeare, dwell with cher It, 


Opin jon be, — 
Policy go peere the fau'ty 


them that doubt to 


en, Truch i aſſured, 
Trey — 


I — am nacures ſubic, then my Princes, 
I will not ſerve to innocencies rume. 
Whole heauetiisearth, jet them beleeue in princes, 
My Godis not the God of ſubeile murther, 


Solymas ſhall know 2 — 


farhens, 
— in their deaths decreed ſucceſſon: 
If Moſtaphe had neuer heene intitled 
In my liſe, to the eſtateʒ 
My life, more then m had him auailed, 
Ex umple might 


That high 


are borne out ofoccaion 
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But kindneſſe with het owne kinde folly beaten, | 
Like crooked ſticks made ſtraight with oner-bending, 
What ſhe hath {trooke too much muſt ouer-threaten, 
Hach kings love taught kings raiguing giue offences? 
That long life in che belt kings diſcontenteth, 
And falſe deſires within fall glaſſes ſhewed, 
By Muſt aphaes example learne to know, 
Who hewes aboue hisheed (hall hurt his ey e, 
Ae mat, giue order, Maſtapba ſhall die. 

Acm. My fortune doth me witneſlc bearey 
That my hopes needenor ſtand vpon ſucceſſion, 
Where hopes want all but onely woe and feare, 
Then Lord doubt not my faich though I withſtand, 
The teareluil counſell which you haue in hand. 
Sir I confeſle, where one man ruleth all, 
There feare and care, ate ſecret keies of witty 
Wi here al! may riſe, and one may onely fall. 
Their thoughts aſpires, and power muſt maſter it. 
For worlds repine at thoſe whome birth or chance 
Aboue all men, and but a man aduance, | ;, 


my & 
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I know here eaſie hopes, doe nurſe deſire. 


The dead men onely of the wiſe are truſled, 
And though croałk d ſeare do ſeldome ri 
As thinking all things. but it ſelſe diiſem 
Yet Solymaan let feare dire ct kinga counſels, 

But feare not deſtinies which doe not altar. 

Nor chings impoſſible which cannot ha 594 
Feare falſe Stepmothers rage, woman ambiti 
Whereof cach age to other isa glaſſe, 

Feare them that fcare not ſor deſite, to ſhame, 8 
And looſe their faiths, to bring their wills to paſſe, 
Eſtabliſh Beſſaes, children for your hey res, 

Let Aluſtaphaes hopes faile, tranſlate his right, 

Let their ambitious chirſt once glutted be, 

Streight enuie dies: feare will appeare no more, 

For as ill men but in felicitie, | T 

| | Where 


y meaſure 


= ne goo 
Which makes you to your ſelſe 


Mak knowne deere 
T — —— e 


In euery leinde and ſtate their condition: 


If Muftaphs haue one fault ſus morher 
If elſe — then in her heart he be guiltie, 


Let thoſe deafe heauens —— 


Iuſtice wee doth to looſe occaſion, 
Hazards it ſe force and to perſwaſiom. 
Ac. Sir, haſtie poweris hie the rage of thunder, 
— — 
Danger not ment, needs not to be prevented, 
Renengeflillin — 

Solun. D comeis paſt preventing, 
Princes whoſe muſt be teard of many, 
Are neuer ſaſe that live in feare ot any. 

eAcmet. mam — 
States wiſer then the truth decline and weare, 
Wiſedome in man is but the print and doubt, * 
—— A —Ʒ41 .g•— . 
Whic ly walls government abour. 

Solum. a es dangers juſtice euer gocs, 
Before the that all els overthrowes. v 
Beſides my Baſlaes in whoſe faich i cruſt, 
nnn 
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Shew 


 -— — 
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Shew my (onnes — we tw/be iuſt, 
Thy ſelfe alone, pei chauce with good mrene 
Art croſle, wiledome is not faiths Relative : 
For oſtentunes faith growes for lacke of wit 
And ſees no perill, till he ſeeles of ir, 

Acmat. Doubt wounds within, 

For as in kings when feare to kall hath might, 
Both wrong and danger mult be infnire, 
And Sir, we Baſlacs, whow you Monarches — 
To heate, much further are from 

Then eates for fauour growes 
When more then ſeruice it to vs i 
Baſe bloud hath narrow thou 
Sces more of greatneſle then it 
And for all is not to 


To ruine all, but inſtruments our fazends 
Till — euen let in leaſe to two or three 


Are made of vs the to behold their right. 
Euen fame ofkmes eſſate a miſerie. 

We Baſlaes that do diſtribute ar Wil, 

And tor that we che beſt mens riſiag feare 
With bruit and xemorgood deſert we kill. 
This faſhion and not Meſtrpbs's offence, 
Hath had an ambuſhcoincrap your louc. 

But Sir awake, a kings wtt-tauorie 
Is truth. 

All broken wayesnotborne — 
Do but hale danger chile chat multiphes. 
Where there is cauſe of doubt. lawes do 
Reſtraint of liberty. where force of {pi 
Lies in the liuing, dead, till it be tried. 


Where kings too oft vſe theit prerogatiue 
The peo ledo forbeare, burnoe 


My Lord, the ttate delayes are wiſedome, where 


Time 


— * 
nr 
2 


Time may more eaſie wayesto ſhew. _ 
Selſe murder is an vgly worker of frare 
And little lefle is childrensonerchrowes. 


For trutlis lake ſpare your ſonne, and pardon tum, 


Mens wit and duty oft haue diverſe wayet, 


Duty wich truch which doth wich ſtrength agree 


Duty ot honourſtriuerh wit 


Who ſtands alone in Councelsof 


euen with aduiſe (ce fcares, 


— — 11 lucke hazzard bearesz 
ſhions that affect to ſeeme 


To hide their faults muſt overthrow 


They ſpend the elouds of ich they owned are. 
Pore fora bore 


I 


we ny 


'd, while Princes are 
If thy care be of me, enowyh | 
Go waite my pleaſure,w 


hich beobeyd, 


Adis 


'The Tragedy of MuBapha,” 


Aus tertius, Scenatertia. 
Enter Solynan, Neha . 
Beli. If you will Reſſ ſee aliue 
You muſt make haſt. 
S$otz. Fortune, haſt thou not molds of ſorrow, 
Muſt thou yet thele of loue and kindnefle borrow? 
Vet tel me, whence Roſſac. 
Bel. When hichct — — 
And had made you account of my Commiſſion. 
Roſſa, whoſe heart in care of your healch burned, 
Curiouſly after Maſffaphacnquiri | 
A — ies, dle — 
For Muſt ara by ſweete Camene wrought 
( vet gaue it nor, for | beganto ſeare, 
And ſomething more then ljadnes in ĩt thoughit: ) 
No ſooner ſhe beheld this pretious guiſt. 
But as intag d, hands on her ſelſe (he 1; 
From ine as one chat from her ſelſe ſhifc 
She runnes, nor till ſhe Cee, ſtayes. 
I follow and heare, ces high, 
The one as doing, theotheras ing paine,: 
But whether your C liut or die, 
Or dead, it ſhe by tage or guilt be ſlaine. 
If ſhe made Refſa mad, or Roſſa mad 
To hurt things deereſtco her ielſe be glad. 
Or where the bounds of vnbound rage will ſtay. 
If one or both, or which is made a 
I know not, but O Sojimanmake 


AQus tertius Scena quatta. 
guter Roſſa and Jh. 
Roſſo. What am I not my o:vne,who then dare let me 


Fr om doing wich my ſelfe what my ſelſe liſteth? 
Nature back lied ſhe ſaith, lite vnto many 


* 
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May be denied, but not deach vnto any. 
Come death, art chou afraid of me, that beare 

All wickednes, by which you cauſed were. 
Selina ſtand from me, I am not thy Roſſs: 

But one that death, the diuell and hell do flic, 
— 2 

S.. W | | ric? 
Roſſa, how art thou loſt, or how — 
Leaue it tome, or take or leaue 
And ſhew thy fault, thy fault ſhall give thee death. 
Roſſa. That were to looſe the heneſit ot 

Solym. Then liue. 
R. . That is the cruelty of death. 
Seh. Then tell and die. 
Reſſ. Nay tell and liue, a worthy death 
To her that ſo had loſt che good oſ deach. 
S. he. What ſhould be councell to the mariage bed, 
Reſſa. All things, vnworthy ot the mariage bed. 
Se/ym. Vet tell me ſor m loue, I long to . 
Raſſa. For loue, I keep whatloue would feare 
Coq. Ignorance is 
Roſſ. Ignorance is 
— — rs hat they haue herad 
Reſt Kings to * 
1 —— 59 01 

And leſle of kings av ar at OY 

Soly. Then liue, let thi 'plic y anguiſh, 
That all diſeaſes of my CES 

Iniuries of love, conte mpts and wounds of fauours, 
Treachery, aſ iring, death, ſuſpitious ruine, 

Conſul ted are by thee to make me languiſh, 

Thou guideſt me and my ſortune vnto errror. 

* — of grace let me ſay nothing: 

For i ſpeake neuer failing iuſlice. 

Muſl force thee to take' e ofoſſences · 


vengeanc 
In odious facts, the folemne forme: of death, 


Melts 


— —— — — 


# | 
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Melts humane powers: ares to compaſſion, 
For mankind os — — 

The:r hai is not vnto truth but pictie, taſhion 

And death well borne ſhall mate a wicked ſpirit 

Stir patty vp to make th la leeme mig be, 

Let thele vnde hands, tothis vide hart be cruell. 
Selte death, which abharre,, is fit far treaſon, 
Mercie; by ill ſuccel lacke of reaſou. 

Sohm Vert. peake, ſor one at rm{chiefes lagues isſhame. 
Roſſa Vou God that — — 
Whole onely motion rules che moiuiig Seas, =: - 

And thou ſtill changing glory ofthe darknes, - 


9 888 
Whoſe growing horneʒ and enſignes, of his Empire. 
Beare witnes with me, neither cruth nor — a 
Shame, nor remorce, defirei20 == = OI 
Delight of others good, nor ate , 1 
Duty to Godot una, buronaly glotie, >a | (12 
entiach chin Boot 


The badge which Hut gues, 
Your daughter, in whom you and I had bhiſſe. 
By theſe imb uod murthers& ia: 

Selin. What fault would not a mother love foxgiue, . 
Reſſa The fault ſhe made was chat ſhe let mme liue, 
For knowing (he conſpird her ſathera death. 
By whom l hold my honor, ſhe hes 
How could ſhe thinke I cauld her cri : 

Sol. What cauſe had hetos thankeſoavile-a: 
Or by whom could ſhe chinke to hau i wr 

Roſſa. Miſchiefe it ſelfe, is cauſe obmubehi 
Whome ſhould ſhe ſeare to winne,when ſhe had woon, 
Vnto this miſchiete A an thy ſonme. f 

Sonm, Did ſhe conſoſle, or hdd her accuſe, 
Ro. This Guidon with her on hand, wrought and fear, * 
Beares perfect record t was her intent. 

Solow. Expound hat was ing ofthis work 
Vndet whole art. che acts of miſchiete | 

R »{4. The clouds, hey he che houſe of icalauſin. 5 


, 


hick 


— 4055 — s greater then 

Where good es leſſe, ills gr 

There — on children thatbe — 2 
Afatall winding ſheete, is. | 

This pleaſing horrour of our turnd delighe 

Doch figure forth the Tyranmie of feare, 

Where truth lies bound, and nature looferhrighe, 

Poore innocencie, vainely ſpending breath 

To plead, where nothing is of truſt but dearh 

Malice heereaged hes in Mableneſle 

Blowing out rumour from her narrow breaſt, 

To ſpread abroad with infitiite ſucceſle, 

The viſions and opinions of mnreſtt 

Eating the hearrs Cm bee, 

' Like wormes in wood, whoſe holes men onely ſee. 
Theſe precious hills where daintineſle ſeemes waſt, 
By naturcs arr, that all art will exceede, 

In careleſle yore = — — 4 
Two — hate, 

And giuing fear? euer of it ſelſe a taſte, 

Thele waves that bear che cliftes doe ſhew, 
The cruell ſtormes, whi 
This border round about in Chara@t hath 

The minde of all: which ia effect is this . 

Tis hard to know, but hard and harder too, . 

VVhen men doe know, to bring cheir hearts to doe. 

Soly. VVhat (aid ſhe, when you ſhewed her this worke? 

Re. Like them whichare deſcryed, & faine would lurke: 

So while the would haue made her ſelfe ſeeme cleere, 

She made her faults ſtill more and more appeere. 

Soy How brooke ſhe that, the wicked onely feare t 

Her death I meane, with what heart did (he bearef 

The wicked hearts are plac't farre from their voice. 

Ro, As whe they mourne, you _ think they —_ 


« 
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She neuet mourn d. nor ſigi d, nor was afraid, 
But this ynto me, ere (he che ſaid. 

Mother, am your one, by mothers right 
You may cut of my life, which you did giue, 
Might and amothers name, will you acquite, 

If in your one ſelte, you your ſelfe forgiue: 
But Aſuſtapha, his death will be his ſhame 

To father, mother, and the Turkiſh race: 

For reuerence vnto a fathers name, 

Hath brought him, guiltleſſe, to this gultie caſe. 
He neuer ſought, nor willx his fathers death, 
And in thatminde ] liu d, and leaue my breath. 
She neither ſtubborne was, nor yet 

She, but for his life, neuer made requeſt; 

As though his wounds, had onely beene her one. 
Such Lordſhip had falſe glorie in her breaſt, 

As ſhe tooke ioy to haue her miſchieſe knowne. 
Vet had ſhe this againſſ . owne ſelſe done, 
My ſelſe againſt my ſelfe ſhe ſhould haue wonne, 
Solyman take heede, diſpaire hath bloody heeles: 
Malice, wound vp like clocks to watch the Sunne, 
Haſting a headlong courſe with many wheeles, 
Hath never done, untill it hath vndone. 

Iſle my child, my child would haue ſlaine thiee, 
All bloody ſaults, in my blood written bee. 

Sol. What hills hath nature raiſ d above the fier? 
What ſtare beyond them is, that will conſpu e 

I (weare by all the Saints, my ſonne ſhall dic, 
Reuenge is iuſtice and no crueltie. 


Euter Prieſ & 


Pr, Falſe Mabomer, thy ſawes narchall ace, 


AQus tertius Scena quinta, 


Vniuſt, ambitious, full of ſpoile and blood, 
Hauing not of the beſt but greateſt care 


To home ſtill thou doſt factifice 


| | thy good. 
Muſt life yeeld vp it ſelſe to be put out 
Before this frame of natute be denied? 


Muſt blood the tribute be of princes doubt 
O wretched fleſh in which muſt be obaid, 


Gods lawes, that wills impoſſibilities: 


And princes willes, which workein crueltie, 


Wich faich (an art borne of falſe 


Prophets wor 


Wee blind our ſelues, and with our ſelues the reſt, 
To humblene ſſe, the ſheathof ty rants frword, 
Each, worſt vnto himſelſe approvine beſt. 
People, beleeue in God, wee are vntrue, 


God doth require, what ꝭ onely beſt for youʒ 
But we doepreadti; vu ed b the wares 


Your goods to ſpoile, your freedome into bands, 
- Kren an veefochiare) 


_ by whi 


feare which to your harmes doth lead your hands: 


Who preach, that God, who made all fleſh alike, 


Bids you lay downe your necks for kings to ſtrike. 
I am the divels friend, Hells Mediatour, 


Truths ſpight, ruiries hand, and ſinnes occaſion, 


A furie ynto man, a man to furies. 


Oh vertue, if thou any where haue eſſence 
But in ſweet Maſtephe, whome I haue ruind 
And you faire- orderly · confuſed Planets, 

If you be more then ornaments in heauen, 


And chat you worke in deſtinies of che mortal, 


- 


Shew 
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Shew vs, that deſtinies be not confuſ'd, 
Not euill to the good, good to the cuilly 

Confuſion is the iuitice ot the diuell. 
Saue Maſtapba, fares couiſc well changed is, 
Where conſtancie \eades het to doe amiſle: 

Change or curne backe your courſe, let Afis know, 
That carth doth hatch her oe ill deſtinie, 
Which in aſpects che ſtarres but onely ſhew, 

Lay forth the hatefull vild e conſpiracie, 

herein chis tytant meanes to ouerthrow 
His ſonne, the hope of all humanine. 

In Muflapha with influence worke ſo, 

As he is full: and ſtrength at once may (ce, 

Whom, monſter, I, haue hither madero come, 
Guiltleſſe through guiltie ſeare to take his doome, 

Now hell and paine,it you elſe where be (cated, 

Then ablence and my preſence. 

Call me againe in halt to come vato you, 

If worſe | be not with my lelte, chen with you, 
Meſft.\Whice grows this ſudaine tage, thy geſture vners, 
Theſe agones, and furious | 

Is rage becom: the Lord of humanereaſqny; 

For rage doth ſhew, that reaſon is defaced. 

Wh-n rage thus ſheywsir (elfe with teaſon graced. 

Pr. It chou halt ſelt thy ſelſe, accuſing warre, 

Where knowledge, the endleſſe hell of thought, 

M here hope and feare in equall hallance ate, 

My {tare of minde is by che feeling taaghii: 

For what diſpaite the — — , 4a 

My wounds bleed euer, {or remorſe the beare, 

Mut. Remorſe aud pride in nature dᷣppoſite: 

The one makes crrour great, the ocher (mall, 

But rooted 111 brings no remotſe with it, 

ludge not thy ſelfe with ttoubled will at all: 

But thew thy hart: when paſſious ſtreates brealce forth. 
Euen woes we wondered at, ptoue nothing worth. 
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Pref, I haue offended nature, God, and thee, 
My hart and * ſeates —— 
Musa. O | is the greateſt power 
Nature is ſweet, — > iron rs - 
For me, tell how, and teach me to 
Which, he that cannot doe, knows not to liue. 
Pr. Forgiuenes is, to take away the cauſe, 
It forceth God to plague, ot brealte — 
Mola. Forgiuenes is, to 1 7 
Arlen, eee 
Pr. It is a praiſe to it is true. 
But keepe me rathet from vndoing you. 
Maſla. What ſhould I doe? tell me, 
Pr. Preſerue thy father with thy ſelſe and mee, 
Elſe guiltie of each others death we be. 
Muſta, — Aude. 
Pr. fat 
I did Br ww offredſt vp thy breath · 


AH. What haue I to done amifle? 
Pr. That wicked Roſſe 5. 
Ae. Wherein of R.. haue I ill deſtrued? 


Pr. In that the Empire is for thee preſeruad. 

Aeta. | cannot choaſe but be my fathers ſonne, 

As bold ambition, which like water · flouds, 

Not channell- bound, doch nei ouer - runne, 

And gro weſt nothing, when thy rage is donc. 

Is vectne. boughe and ſold {or loue of 

Muſt Zangers tiſing from my fall be wonae? 

Poore Zanger Iacquite thee of my blood: 

For I beleeue thy hart hath no im 

To ruine ©Muſtapha of his poſl 

ret tell hat they againſt me vſe, 

My tathers loue which way firſt did they wound? 

Pr. Ot treaſon towards him they thee aecuſe, 

Thy fame and greatnes giues theit malice ground. 

Haſta. Good world, here it is danger to be good, 
E 3 


Where 
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Where guilty le ſhall live in good name, 
The ua fdelte onely, lie and 4 ſhame: 
Shew me tlie truth, to what lawes am I boutid : 
Prieſt. No man commanded is by God to die, 
As long as he may perſecution the, 

Aust. To flie, were tocondemne my ſelſe and friends 
To honour thoſe, that would duhotor me: | 
To ruine thoſe, that ſhould my ſuecour be. 

Death do thy worlt, thy NG haue end. 
Beſides, where can man hide coward feares, 
But feares and hopes of powers will chem reueale? 
For kings haue many tongues and many eares 
Miſchiete is like the Cockarrices 

Sees firſt and kits, or is ſeene firſt and dies. 

He that himſelfe defending, doth offend, 

Breakes not the law, nor needs not be forgj 

Duty doth end, when kings do go aſtray, 
Miſguided by their owneor ochers will : 

For diſobedience is, when it doth li 

To hurt, but duty, when vſd as a 

It ſets a princes crooked humors right. | 

Prieſt, Vſe not thy theo ſhed thy fathers blood, 

But vſe thy ſtrength to do thy father good. 

Roſſa, while ſhe attends to ruine thee, 

Makes Salman againſt his ſtate to ſin ne. 

Take armes againſt her, do thy father free, 

Tranſlating heires doth oft bring ruine in, 

And fince euen vice, by good ſucceſſe, ſeemes good, 

Good fortune will make vertue 

Huff, O falſe and wicked colours of defire, 

Eternall bondage vnto him, that ſeekes 

To be poſſeſt of all things that he likes. 

Shall I, a ſonne and ſubiect, ſeeme to dare 

For Princes fake to ſet the realme on fare ? 

Which golden titles to rebellion are, 

It is not tcare of death, which ioyes to dye, 


They ,, 


Tage n,, 
They feare death, that from death to miſchieſe flie, 
{fI be kild, L do not ill, but ſuffer, | 
It is no paine to die, for children do it, 
It is no — to liue, the wicked haue it: 
Let children ery, and ſlaues do ill for feare, 
Death is not ſtrange to men, why then repine we t 
Death is offorce to man, to hat end ſtriue we ? 
Obedience goes vptight, the ſtubborne fall, 
God — rods, but we muſt ſuffer all. 
Euen y ou haue told me, wealth was giuen 
The wicked, to themſelues and others. 
Greatneſſe and health do make fleſh proud and cruell, 
Where with the good, ſicłneſſe mowes done defire, * 
Death glorifies, misfortune humbles,, 
Sorrow ſeekes peace of God, ſinne yeelds repentance: 
Since therefore life is but the thront oſ danger, 
Where ſicknes, paine, deſire, andiſtage inherit, 
Soonelt eſcapt from him, that holds it deareſt, 
Euen of men the leaſt worth, the moſt beloued, 
A double death to them that hold  {o; 
And hauing nothing elſe muſt it forgo: 
Should I, that know thedeſtinic of life, 
Do that, to liue, chat doth hiſhonor life? 
My innocency bids me not to feare, 
My loue and duty fora father looke: 
Worthines he ſhewes, that can misfortune beare, 
The heart doth iudge of vertne, not the booke: 
I know my ſtrength and in my ſtrength reſolue, 
To do that, wicked men may thinke me weake, 
And now that all che world knowes I mightliue, 
That power vnto my father I freely giue. 
Prieft. Wile thou both kill thy ſelſe, and be the cauſe 
Thy father may offend Gods holy lawes: 
The would knowes cowards kill themſelues for feare, 
Firſt let thy father know he doth thee _ 
They often bide death, that cannot danger bidez 2 
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And in theſe duties aſterwards be ſteong. 0 
Muſt. Tempt me no more, good will is then a paine, 
When her words beat the heatt, and cunnot enter, 

I conſtant in my counſell doe remaine, 

And more liues for my life wiil notadventer , 

Deere Roſſa doe thou for my ſake ſtill liue, 

By thee my father may repent my tall, 

When thy heart of my truth ſhall witneſle giue: 
Stay thou, till time and deſtinie doe call, 

Warne Acmat and ( amens they aduiſe, 

Leaſtchey like rage that doch her owne ſelfe beate. 
Sceking to helpe, ot to preuent my fall, 

Ruine themſelues, while they for me intreat. 

My life in your liues I ſhallchinkepreſerued, 

When you know, I haue wotſe then I deſerued. 
Come let vs goe, for kindneſſe doth betray, 

The heart, that firmely om it ſelle doth tay. 


Chora Tart arorum. 


Religion,thow vaine and g (orion: ſtile for weakweſſe, 

Spramy from the deepe dg of mani pH, 

Te diſſolntron and diſpaire of natur: 

T be text brings princes titles imo | 

T by prophetiſet ou works, the ſi 2 

T hey manacle (weet truth with their ſubſtraſmtiom, 

Let vertme blond, teach cruelty for Gods ſake, 

Faſhioning one God, but bim of many faſhrons, 

Like many beaaed erromrs in their paſſions: 

CHMankynde, truſt not thes dream, Religion, 

Ferres, [do's, pleaſures, reliquer ſorrower, treaſurer, 

She makes the wilfnll hearts her oncly pleaſures, 

T he rebel; onto gouerument, ker Martyr templen. 
« Nom, thonchildof nuracle; begotten, 


* 


' Miracles, that are but ignorance of cauſes. 
Lift vp the hopes of thy abiected Prophets, 
Reon cn abiurcs thy painted heaucus, 
Sicknest — are, miſcrie thy tryall, 
Nothing thy way vnto eternall being, 8 
Death to ſaluation, and the graue to heauen. 

So bleſt be they, ſo angel d, Io eterniz d. 

That tie their ſenſes to thy ſenſeleſſe glories, 
And die, to cloy the after · age with ſtories, 
Man 0 much of liſe, — natures table, 
Wherein ſhe writ the cipher ot her 
Forſake not Nature, 2 her 
Her myſteries are read without faiths eye-light, 
She ſpeakerh in our fleſh, anc from our ſenie; 
Deliuers downe her wiſedome to our reaſon, 
If any man would breakeher lawes,to kill, 
Nature doth for defence allow offence. 

She neither taught the father to deſtroy, 

Nor promis d any man by dying ioy. 


— 


I ü AM — 


Z anger alone. 
Nouriſht Cem where no thoughts peace is nouriſht, 
Vs'd to behold the Tragedie of ruine, 
Ruine, from whome all ies haue floriſhe, 
44444 
Let am I like him that hach loſt his knowledge; 
Or neuer heard one ſtorie, but of mis fortune. 


My heart doth fall aw — me. 
Tame Rumor, that — aiatanch, 
Is to me now like Monſt ers, ſear d and wondred, 


My loue begins to e me with ſuſpiti 
dee eee | 


ſpeeches, her vuquiet motions, 
Makeme grow icalousof my 92 aduancement. 


. 


The 


TheTravedie of Muſtapha, 
The nameof Maſtarha fo often murmured, 
With whoſe name eucrl haue been reioy cedʒ 
Now makes my heart miſgiue, my ſpirit languiſh; 
Man then 1s Auger ot ſus one mistortune, 
When his ioy y eeldes him arguments of anguiſh, 


— — — — 


Acres 1111. Scan II. 


Acmat. Z anger. 
Am. OKings,why {well you toagainſt your maker? 
Is raiſ d equality fo ſoone growne wildes 
Dare you depriue your people of ſucceſsion, 
Which kinges and kingdomes on their heades did build? 
Is fortune of torgetfulnes with child: 
Haue ſeate or loue, in greatnes no impreſtion, 
Since people, who did raiſe outothecrowue, | 
Are ladders, ſtanding ſbilltoſet you donc? 
71 O wretched ſtate ot man, in Tyrants fauour, 
3 Like men throwne vpon ſands in ebbing water: 
Deadit they truſt, and ſtay drown d it they veniare; 
Z an. Acinat, what range cuentsbreed theſe ſtange paſsionzꝰ 
Ace. Nature is ruin d, humanity fallen aſunder, 
Our Alchoran prophan d, Empire deſac d, 
Hells broken looſe, truth dead, hope bauiſhed, 
Dark c feare and ſo rtou, doe boch trike and threaten: 
My heart is ful} my voice dothi fait and tremble. 
Zang. Vet tell the woiſt, for cowards death vnarmeth, 
When need reſolues vs to endure all terror: 
And ſorrowes vtteredare lilce wines hich vented 
Both purge themlelues, and doe not breake the vet ell 
By counſell and compariſonthings leſlen. 
Acm. No counſell or — can leilen 
The lofle of Muſtaphayſovildly murthered. 
Zan. Howfdead?whatchance or malice bath prevented 
Manlands good fortune? | 
Aem. Fathers vnkindly malice, 
Zan. Tell how. 


e Tor, 


. 
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Acm, When Solyman by Reftens cunning ſpight 
And Reſſaes wichcratr,from his heart had bafiſlit 
Jullice of Kings, and louingnes of fathers, 
To wage and lodge ſuch campes of heavy paſſions, 
As cunning ſtepdames iealouſie could gather; 
Enuy tooke hold of worth. doubt did miſconſter, 
Renowne was made a lie, aud yet a terrour; 
Nothing could rage remoue, or move compaſsion 
Aut apha muſt die; to which end feteht he was, 
Loden with hopes and promiſes of fauour: 
But Muſtapha neither hoped nor feared, 
Perchance,foreſaw the flormes of dunger comming; 
Yet comes, and comes accompanied with power; - 
But neither powerthat watravted his haſt, 
Nor ſelte defence, that makes offences law full, 
Could hold him from obedience to his father. 
So fooliſb to the world is honeft Wiſedowe, 
Zang, Alas,capld neithereruthappeafchis fury, 
Nor his valook't humility of comming, 
Nor any ſecret witneſsing remorſes? 
Can Nature from her ſelſe worke ſuch divorces? 
Tellon, that all the world may rue and wonder. 
Acm, T here is a place enuiroteed with trees, 
Vpon whoſe ſhadowedeenter,there is pitched 
A large imbrodered ſumptuous Pauilion, 
The Reely throne ot tyrany and murder; 
Where mighty men ( whome fearetullmurder feares) 
With cruelty are ſlaine, before they know 
That they to other then to honor goe; 
Ar ſtaph- vnto the Campe no ſouner came, 
But thet her he is ſent for, and conducted 
By fixeſlow Eunuches, either taught to colour 
Mliſchicte with reuenge, or taughit by nature 
Jo reuetence eue vertue in ne. 
But (Mnſtapha, whoſe heart was now reſolued, 
Not fearing death, which he might haue prevented, 
It he to difobedience had conſented: 


Nor crauing life, whuch he 22 well haue gotren, 
| I 
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If he would other dutiet haue forgotten; 
But glad to ſpeake his laſt thought to his father, 
He will d the Eunuches toentreate it for himy 
They did, they wept, and kneel'd vnto his farther: 
But bloudy rage, hat glories to be cruell, 
And icalouſie, that teares ſhe is notftearctull, 
Madc Selyman refuſe to heare or pitty. 
He bids them haſt their charge;and bloudy ey d, 
Beheld his ſonne while he obeying died. 
Zang. Ho did thatdying heartendure to ſuffer, . 
Tell on: 
:icken my ſpirits, hard and dull to * 
That — tell woke I 
Acm, While theſe ſixe Eunuches to this charge appoint ed, 
. Whoſc hearts had neuer vi d their hands to pitty 
Whole hands were onely nom atraid of murder, 
With rcuerence and teare ſtood ſtill amazed, 
Loath to cut off ſuch worth aſraid to ſaue it: 
Aſuitapha with thought reſolued and vnited, ; 
Allures their feare, and comforteth theirſorrow! - . 
Bids rkemrefuſetheir charge, and lose no further: 
I heir hearts atraid to bid their hands be doing. 
Shaking and trembling, do refuſe to oſſer 
The cord, the hatefull inſtrument of murder: 
They hitting vp let fall, and falliug, luſt it 
Each ſought to helpe, and helping, hindred other, 
Till Inftapba in haſte to be an Angell, 
Guided their hands, to his death directed: 
Sw eetely forgaue their charge and thanketheir love, 
Which he law in them, did compaliion-moue;! 
Wich heauenly ſmiles, and quietwords,forcſhewing 
T he oy and peace ot thoſe wherehe was going. 
His laſt words were: O father now forgiue mee 
Tnoſe thinges, which thou thy ſelſe doeſt thinke offences: 
O AMahemer my other ſinnes forgiueme, 
Forgiue them too, that worke my overthrow: 
Let my greue never mimiſter offences, 
t or unce my father ijoyeth in my death, 


Behold 


Bootes not: 2 faith loves fall th 
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Behold, with ioy I offcrhim my breath. 
The Eunuches crie, Selman, he is glutted: 
His thoughts diuine of vengeance for his murder: 
Rutnor flies vp and downe, the people murmutz 
Sorrow giues lawes, before men know her ſtory, 
Feare propheſies in men, and makes them ſorry. 

Z arg, Remille and languiſh are mens coward ſpirits, 
Where Gods forbid reuenge and patience t00; 
Yet to the dead, Nature ordaineth rites, 
Which idle loue I feele hath power to doe. 
I will goe hence, and ſhew to them that liue, 
The Gods cannot offences all forgive, 
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Acre IIII. — + ag 


Arm. en. 
Acm, What euer craft of haſe falſe-hearted wit, 
Long working on the worſt of Princes thoughts, 
May bring to onder to vs is brought, 
— ripen ſtate corrupt with it. 
Roſſa. ¶Acmat, thy ſe whether vniuſt or iuſt, 
Noble example forth danger muſt, 
The forces of Natolia do guue 
Tokens of mutinie vato the fate, . 
Shewing no reverence butvnto thee: 
Wheretorethe great Lord wils you to 
To him, for by you they muſt gouern'd be. 
Aem. I goe, and care not, ſo I go ſrom thee. 
Roſſa, Let them that cannot heare deſires trauaile, 
Who dare not vndertake for feare of dangerʒ 
Let them take children, fearing ſpirits, 
Runne and beare witnes them, ſtill their one amazement, 
While they flie from themſelues, and blame their fortune, 
For fortune on thy wiſedome complaine, 
But they in thee neither hope nor raigne, 
Reſten, where vertue ends, and reaſon failes, 


25 When 


T ht as 777 


When dangers threaten, feare makes ſharpeſt warre! 
When fame with all her intamics alla. les, 

Then ſortunes fauours ſhew'd moſt huely ate: 

She neuer helpes, till helpe be ouetthrowne, 

For heauenly Powers by myracles are know ne. 

N ow Muſtapha is dead, rage flethr, and pittie broken, 
Roften, there relts no more to interrupt vs 

But Acmat,in home Shan yet truiteth; 

The thanłs and ſacriſices our God requires 

ror graces paſt, ate not thoſe idle praers, 

Which done to on the ſtaires. 
Goodlucke, the god of highly plac'd deſires, 

No other duty, but noble deeds requires. 

Let Atmat die. Fortune loues them that venture. 

Reſt, Armat is wie, and So/ymanbeloucd; 
Even T yrants couet to vyphold their fame, 

Not fearing ewll deeds, but euill name. * 
For Princes skill, is, to make Grearnes er 
Rich in the good, hereof it hath leaſt part, 
And to conceale that which within they know: 
So that at once he will not ſhed the blood 

Or Acmat, though he meane his overthrow: 
Leaſt men ſhould thinłe tlieit fauour but a net, 
VVhere caſie in, but hardly out they get. 

Roſſa. Roiten, let Muſtapha be thy example, 
That Tragedies, are Gods and Princes plaics. 
Kings know new hopes, blot out the ſhame of bookes, 
Deſires eye on — hope onely lookes. 
While childrens blood the fathers forehead ſtaine, 
What priuiledgetor Councellorsremaine? 

He that hath intent toruine houles, 

Plucks not the timber all at once away, 

Leaſt ruines ruine on himſelfe he lay. 

Fury will haue atime to breathe, from killing, 

Fury is a wheele, with eaſe kept going, 

Where it with many hands at firſt was moued. 

Feates ſhield of proofe is trampt in others blood, 
Good tortune ſeldome comes by doing good. 


— 


Fortune 
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Rot. Fortune is ofien by preſumption temp: 
To turne the backe. | 

Roſſa, Nay fortune harlot-licke, 
Who thinkes good maner to be want of ſpirit, 
Is deareſt vnto thole, that vſe her rudely, 
Onely with humble baſhſulneſſe is tempted, 
Rot. What argument againſt him? 
Roſſa. Vie of killing. 
Suſpition, the fauoumte of Princes, 
Delight ot change, fauours paſt; and feare of greatneſſe, 
Sharpned by Acmars Earſhand open dealing, 
With noble Princes libertie would draw 
Into the narrow ſcope of common awe. 
Power of miſchance yeelds honour to aduenture.. 
CHMuſtapha is dead. 
Roit, Not dead, while u huerh, 

Small ſparkes tromfare quenghtto danger growesʒ 
From hum that feares to — neuer parteth, 
Let Acmat die, and danger is departed. 

For Zanger ] his brothers charge haue gotten; 

Yer leaſt᷑ his death, not — 2 — him, 

(For youth, and kindnefle, oſt doe thinke it glory 

At things, done for their profit, to repine) 

1 will make halle, and gue him from his father 

Muſt apbaes eſtate, his fortune and ſucceſsion. 

When reaſon failes, one paſsion rules another, 

Hope and good fortune doe forgeta brother. 
Roſſa, Come Noſten, let vs doe, aud then conſider. 


CHORVS. 


VV” will this life this ſparke put in out ſpright, 
' To give light to this lumpe of fleſh and blood: 
Leave to dgnic ſitong de ſtinic her right, 


V Vhichitfecles daily, cannot be wathitood,.. 


Man 


— 
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Man looke not done, loołe vp into the skie. 
There liue thou muſt, and mai ſt be glad to die. 


„ 
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Acres. v. Senn. I. 


Achmatt alone, 
In what Dilemma of miſchance ſtand I, 

Vd by the ſubtile Art of wicked gouernement, 

To ſerue a tyrants turne with faith and honeſtie. 

Plac d ouer men, whome vniuſt rage doth juſtly moue. 

I am cither in heate of heady mutinie 

To die; or ſcaping by reſpeR, that ſaſtie may 

Suſpiuon to my ſelte and honour lay, 

Deſtinie hath ſhot the ſhaft and it muſt light. 

To ſtirre or paine aga inſtthe ſtreame of fate, 

Which mooues from ill deſerts, it is too late. 

Innocence aud faith from ſafe eſtates overthrow, 

For floods of error from authoritie/, 

T lie multitude hath eaſily ouerthrowen, 

For when Kings ſtatesmuſt andmuſt fall, 

Tuſtice diuides not there, butruinesall, 

But leoke where Roſſa comes like Aprill waters, 

Both guſts and cleauesin ſtormie forhead 1 

Like power, that wich it ſelfe doth feare miſcarying. 


* 
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Acrtvs. V. Scexa, II. 


Roſſa. Chorus, «Acmat. 


Acem. Who euer thinkes by vertue to aſpire, 
And goodneſle deemes to be good fortunes ſtarre, 
Or — 2 by miſchiefe willſeeke his deſire, 
And thinkes no Conſcience wayes to honour are. 
Aunitapha, here ſeeing thee and me 
Sees no man, good or ill, rules deſtinie. 
1 And would exchange the courſe of fates by wit, 
- Which Gods doc make to bring their workes to end Fr 


A Tyrant fate, to them that doeumiſle, 
For nothing left me but my error is. 


In euery creatures heart there liues deſire, 


And Greatnes, men doe thin ke it to aſpire, 
Although it weaknes be, well vaderſtood, 
This — raging infinite thought fire 
I cooke, nay it tooke me, and plac d ny heart 
On hopes to alter Empires and Succeſsions. 
And as the ſea, when his ambitious power 
Hath ouer · run his neighbour element: 
His pride his rage, his glome to deuoute, 
Nor can with any greatnes be content, 
Till all the Countrie that lay ſlill betore, 
Riſe vp, and force him back vnto the ſhorte. 
So when as I had wonne the marriage bed; 
And — + * — | 
=_y To breake allcepe his Prophets law, 
By being only ofgleſire in a z:; 
Error, of ſelfe harme euer brought a bed, 
Made me this vheele of muſot ĩune drawe, 
Daunger was ſport, miſchiefe deſires art; 


1 Mwſtapha his fall did vadertake, 
W 


And with it ſelfe, even a Aab üm DDD 


V Vhich men doe follow, as appearing good, 


Cher. VVhat glory is this, that with it ſelfe is (ad? 
Good lucke makes all men, but the guiltie, glad. 

Keſſ. Zanger; tor whome Myſtapha M a0 flaine: 
Z anger, tor whome Camenaes blood was ſhed: 
Zanger; tor hꝗme all the world on me complain d, 
Hath done that, which no truth or law could doe, 
Remorce and feares in my diſtreſle hath bred, 
Murthered himſelte and overthrowpe me too. 


— 


Nothing ſeemd hard, but to leaue thus impreſaion. 
| max 21. 


For foules, like ſenſ es, hauen diuers raſte, | 


Therebe birds of the day, and ot the night, | | 


Nolaws can make one will to be embrac't, 
The daughters heart will make the mother {pight; 
Camenas thoughts were ſoſt, her good was forth, 
She but with others loue, though nothing worth, 
To 11«/tapha,(he opens mime intent, 
For ſhe had tried, butcould not turne my heart; 
Vet (he no hurt to meim telling ment, 
Met hurt ſhe did me, to diſeloſe my art; 
I (vught reuengetreuenge it could not be, F 
For Iconfelle, ſhe neuer wronged me. | 
But as the Chriſtiaa when ſhe ſees her child 
Puld by the great · Lords · men from mothers breaſt; 
Though ſlie do know, it will him honor yeeld; 
Yet for her fathers ſake, her ſoule cannot reſt. 
So though know Camenar heart was good, 
Vet I did earte to have my will withſtood, 
Remorce, which hath affection in each heart; 
Sifikec whole reaſon is, but what they ſee, 
Womaniſh loue and ſhame with feare tooke part, 
They all conſpir d to haue commanded me; 
Humble patience voide ot feate and arr, 
Camenas onely ſtrengthand weapons be; 
Huld her, yet confetieId1d her loue, 
Furies of choice what arguments can moue, 
I kild her, for a though her death world proue, 
That truth, not hate made CMnſtapha fulpetteds 
Ihe more it ſcem d againſt a mothers loue, 
The more it thewd Sehen affected: 
Thus vnderneath ſeuere and vpright dealing, 
A miſclucuout Rep- mot hers mafiee {tealing, 
It tooke effect iet te meane ill in vaine; 
He died infamous; tho | £31071 9411 
High power hath-rruth tied vnder lawes of fence; ; 
1 liuc(cife-guilty and who durſteomplaine, ' 2 1 
50 little care the Gods * | 12158 
So little men leare, Cod the; do not æno x. * S bee 
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This Aſuſtanba, whoſe death Imade my glory, 
Hath ſpoiled all my power, burpower to de forty, 
For Zanger, when he law his brother dead, 
Confuſedly with diuers ſhapes diſtract, 
He ſilent ſtood, horrors darkeeloudes poſſeſt him, 
Madnes was mixt with woe, kindnes with 
Racke, reucrence,/jreuenge, both repreſenrmg ſhame, 
Stood equally againſt, and withamothers name: 
But as theſe ſhadowes from his heartwithdrew, _ 
Thatlight becamereſtoredrohismind, 

The globes of his enraged cares he throw 

On me,like nature iuſtly made vnkind, 

Vertue bare ſecret witnes he was true, 

Remorce did then make me my error find, 


Finde Lo. this hatefull — loue did make, 
From pittie woe he ſpake. 

Mother, is this hearts 

Is there nor Law your deſire ? 


Can neither power nor goodneſſe (cape your art? 
Be theſe the Counſels, by which you alpire ? 

Doth muſchicte onely, Gare no overthwart ? 

Is there na Hell, nor doe the Deuils loue fire: 

It neithet God, Heauen, Hell, nor Deuill bee, 
is plague enough that Iam borne ofthee. 
Mother, (O monſtrous name) ſhall it be ſaid, 
That thou haſt done this fact for Z anger: ſake ? 
Henour and life ſhall they to me vpbraid; 

That from thy miſchieſe they their glorytake; 

O wretched menthat vnder are laid, 

For ſinnes that we, and ſinnes our parents make. 
Yet Roſſa, to be thine in this I glone, 

That being thine giues power to make thee ſorie. 
He wounds his heart and dow ue with death he fals 
On Auſtapba, who there for his ſake died, 

Fame with his breath he wils on him to call, 
Forgetfulneſſe he would ſhouldme betide. 

For the dead and mercie for vs all 
And with theſe words, for 8 died. 
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ſe I miſ-· vnderſtood, 
Shunningill, did worſe to ſhed my blood, 
He dies. | 

VVoeisme wheninmy looke, 
Horror ſee all their loſt but 


„ 


My loue I ioy become booke, 
Tee e is printed there. 

Thinke df God, Alas that ſo I might 

Madneſſe onely natutes peace. 

V Vith thy ſelfe, though all elſe thou diſpleaſe, 
Made to giue light ſpirits eaſe, 

V VhatſhallI doc, 


Deſunt panca, 


FINIS. 


